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HISTORY of 

Pericles, Prince of T yre. 

Enter Gower. 

O fine a fong that old was fung. 

From allies ancient giver » come, 
AfTuming mans infirmities, 

To elad your care, and pleafe your eyes j 
1 1 1 hath beene fung at Festivals, 

On ember eves, and hoh-dayes _ 

And Lords and Ladies in their lives* % 

w ^ Have read it for reftorativess 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et bonum quo antiquitu eo melius : 

If you, borne in tliefe latter times, 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes ; 

And that to heare an old man fing, 

May to your wilhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wilh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light. 

This An tioch, then, Anttocbm the great. 

Built up this Citie for his chiefeft leate $ 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tclljyou what mine Authors fay.* 

This King unto him tooke a Pcere, 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face, 

A a 







10 



20 



30 



lllllllll ll 






rmtles Prince of Tyre l 

A s heaven had lent her all his grace : . 
with Whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did provoke : 

Bad childe, worfe father, to entice his owne- 
To ev ill (hould be done by none : 

But cuftogie, what they did begin. 

Was with long ufe, accounted no iinne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes therher frame, 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play -fellow s 
W hich to prevent he made a law. 

To keepe her (till, and men in awe. 

That who fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many of weight did die. 

As yon grim lookes do teftifie. M .■ 

What enfues to tije judgenieut of , your eye, 

I give my caufe, wno beft can jufti$ef ‘ Exit. 

Enter Antiac'mts , Prince Pericles , and followers. 

Ant. Y ong Prince of Tyre, you have at large received 
The danger of the taske you under-take. 

Per. I have ( Antioch ns j and with a foule emboldned 
W ich the glory ofher praife, thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprise. 

Ant. Mufickc bring in our daughter, doathed like a bride • 
For embracements, even of love himfelfe ; 

At whofe conception, till tucim reigned, 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence. 

The Senate houfe of Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beft perfedions. u ; 

' n i . 

Enter Antiochus Daughter. ■ j • • 

„ Per. See where fhc comes, appareld like the'Spr)ng. 
traces her fubjeds, and her thoughts the King, . ? 

Of every vertue gives renowne to men ; 

m 




* 



ferntei Prince ef Tyre* 

Her face the booke ofpraifes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence. 

Sorrow were ever rackt, and telly wrath 
Could never be her milde companion. 

You gods that made me man, and fway in love. 

That have enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeftiall tree, 

( Or die in the adventure) be my helpes. 

As I am lonne and fervant to your will. 

To compafle fucb a bondleffe happineffe. 

Anti. Prince Pericles . 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiochus . 

Anti. Before thee (lands this faire Hejperides, 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 

For death like Dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which defert mpft gaine s 
And which without defert,becaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die,. 

Yon fbmetitnes famous Princes like thy felfe, 

Drawne by report, adventurous by defire,.. 

Tell thee with ipeechlefle tongues, and femblance pals. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they ftand martyrs, flaine in Cutids warres * . 
And with dead cheekes advife thee to defifty 
For going oft deaths net 3 . whom none refift* 

Pok Antiochus l thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe b 

And by thofe fearefull objeds to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft: 

S re ™? bred > ff^ould be like a Myrrour, 
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Pericles PrivcevfTyre* 

My riches to the earth from whence they came s 
But my unfpotted fire of Love to yon. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the (harpefr blow ( A »\'f us ). . 

Scorning advice ; read the conclufion then . 

Which read and not expounded, tis decree , 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

<Damh, Of all faid yet, thou prove profperous. 

Of all laid yet, I wifh thee happinefle, 

Per. Like a bold Champion I afiume the Lifter 
Nor aske advice of any other thought. 

But faithfulnefle and courage. 

The Riddle . 

Iam no Viper, yet Ifeede 
Ok mothers fiejh which did me breed % 

I fought a husband, in which labour , 

I found that kindnejjfe in a father. ;? 

Hee’s father, fonne, and husband mild:, 

I M other, TVife , and yet his childe ; 

How they may be, and yet in two. 

As you will live, refolve it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft ; but O you powers '• 

That gives heaven countlefle eyes to view mens acts, 

Why could they not their fights perpetually, 

I f this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Faire glaffe of light, I lov’d you and could frill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I muft tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 

Tor hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the pate •* 

You are a faire V yoll, and your fence the firings. 

Who fingerd to make man his lawfull muficke. 

Would draw heaven downe, and all the gods to hearken, 
But being plaid upon before your time. 

Hell onely danceth at fo harfh a chime. ^ 



_ rentier* vj jj*** 

otuponthyUfc,. 

Antt. P rincC ide w j t hin our Law, . 
for that s an amde t i mC s expir de 

ottCC ' iVe y0Ur fe ““ Ce ' 

. asssssssci s* win, 

Aniiffove ftray, who dares fay, dove doth ill. 

All love the wombe that their being bred. 

But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your frriCf edict, 

Yourexpofition mif-interpreting. 

We might proceede to counfell of your aayes 3 
Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree. • . • » 

As your faire felfe, doth tunc us otherwife : 

Fortie dayes longer we doe refpite y ou. 

If by which rime our fecret be undone, 

This mercy fhewes, wee’L joy in fuch a loupe s 
And untill then, your entertaine (hall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. ..a 

Manet Pericles folus. 

*$tr. How courtefie would feeme to cover finne. 







xcrincr rrimc cj i jre* 

When what is done is like an hypocrite* 

The which is good in nothing bat in fight,’ 

I fit be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foale : 

Where now you both a father and a fionne. 

By your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And fhean eater of her mothers flelh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like Serpents arc, who though they Feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 
Antioch farweil, for wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufii not in actions blacker than the night, 

W ill fhew no courfe to keepe them from the light 
One finne ( f know) another doth provoke j 
Murder’s as neare to luft, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyl'on and treafon are the hands of finnej 
I, and the Targets to put off the Ihame, 

Then Icaft my life be crept to keepe you cleare, 
Byjlight lie fhun the danger which I fcare.. o~ 

Enter Antioch tis % t 

t i. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meaneto have his head, - vv sre! 
He muft not live to trumpet forth my infamy, •*: 
Nor tell the world Antiochns doth finnfc: - ;rr: i . : ' . 
In fiich a lothedmanner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. 

Who attends us there? - 

Enter Thalutrd,'!'-! o: 
Thai. Doth your highneffe call ? : — 

Anti, Thaliardy you are of oUr Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private aftions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithfulneffc 
W e will advance you Thdiard ; 







r i Exit, 

r{ i, ! 

ij ‘J /Gi im , 



•U 




jqxu v.ial 



,;i:noW 
qo dM 




• t y 




Behold 



Exit, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why - 
Becaule we bid it : fay is it done . 

Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

a,. Enough. L^our'br^hS rmUZ, teltog yoar 

Thai. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length, 
make him fureenongh : fo farewell to your highneflc. 
i- Ant. Thaliard adieu, till Terkles be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords . 

Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why fliould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By fo ufed, a gueft as not an houre, 

In the da yes glorious walke or peacefi.il! night. 

The toombe where griefe fhould fleepe, can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafiires court mine eyes, and mine eyes flhun them. 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch , 

Whole arme leemes farre too Abort to hit me here, 

Yetne ithcr pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me r 
Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That have their firft conception by mil-dread. 

Have after nourifhment and life by care ; 

And what was firft but feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done- 
And fo with me ; the great Antiochns y 
Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre; 

Since hec’s To great, can make his will his ; . • - ^ 

Will thinke me fpeaking, though I fweare to filence, 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour, 

I flic fiifpeift I may difhonourbim. | _ v..,' 

And what may make him blufh in being knowne, 

Heel flop the courfeby which it might be knowne. 

With hoftile forces heel ore-fpread the land. 

And with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement fhall drive courage from the ftate : , 

Our men be vanquifht, ere they doe refill. _ 

And fubje-fts punifht, that never thought offence. 

Which care of them, not pitty of my ielfe. 

Who once no more but asthe tops of trees, 

Which fence tire rootes they grow by, and defend them. 

Makes both my body pine, and foule to languifh, "•(' > n» 

And pun illi that before that he would puuiili- 
r. Lord. Ioy and allcomfort in your facred breath ^ ’ 
2 .. Lord. And keepe your mindetiil ye returne to uspea cefull 



and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace,peace, and give experience tongue t 
They doe abufe the King that flatter him, 

For flattery is the bellowes blowes up finne, 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To w 7 hich that fparke gives heart and ftrongcr glowing,. 
Whcteas reproofe obedient and in order, 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may er re, ' 

When Signior footh here doth proclaime pleace, 

He flatters you, makes ivarre upon your life. 

Prince pardon me, or ftrike me if you pieale, 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. All leave us elfe : but let your cares orc-looke 
W hat {hipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 

And then returne to us xHellicetntts thou haft - 
Moov’d us - : what feeft thou in our lookes 
Hell. An angry brow 7 , dread Lord. . 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownes,. 

How durft thy tongue move anger to our face ? 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Bed. How dares the planets lookeup to heaven. 

Hell. I have ground the axe my fdfe, 

I thrnke thee for it, and heaven forbid. 

That Kings {hould let their eares heare theit faults lua„ 

Fit Councellor, and fervant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy isrvant. 

What woulail thou have me doe ? 

Hell. To beare with patience fuch griefes. 

As you your felfedoe lay upon your lelfe.' 

Per. Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfitian, H ellicaniif , 

That minifters a potion unto me. 

That thou wouldft tremble to receive thy lclfe. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch, 

Whereas thou kno weft/ againft the face of death} 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an ifluc I might propagate, ' '** 

Arearmes to Princes, and pring/oyes to Sub/e&s-. 

Her face, vyas to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The teft fharke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found the finfall father. 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothc : But thou knoweft this, 

Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kifle. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
V nder the hovering of a carefull night. 

Who feem’d my good Proteftor : and biing here. 

Bethought what was paft, what might fucceede ; 

I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreafe nor, but grow fafter than the yeare : 

And fliould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I (hould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes blould were foed. 

To keepe nis bed ofblacknefle unlaid ope, 

T o lop that doubt, heel fill this land with artpes, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence. 

Muff feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

W hich love to all, of which thy felfe art one, 

Who now reprovedft me for it. 

HeK. Alaffefir. , 

Ter. Drew fleepe out of mine eyes, bloud from mycheekes, 
Mufings in my minde , with thoufand doubts 
How I might ft op their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeve them, 

I thought it princely charitie to grieve for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord,fince you have given me leave to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpeake, Antiocbus you feare, 

And jufily too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon. 

Will take away your life : therefore my Lord, goe tfavell for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thread of life : your Rule direft todny, ifunto mc,day 
ferves not light more faithfull than lie be. 

Per. I doc not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. V/ee’l mingle our blouds together in the earth, 

Prom whence we had our being, and our birth; 

Per. Tyre , I now looke from theetben, and to Tkarfus 
Intend mytravaile, whbre He bear e from thee ; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and have of fubjeeffsgood, . 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength ean beare ity. 

He take thy word for faith not aske thine oath, 

W ho fhuns not to brea ke one, will cracke both. 

But in our orbes we live fo round and fafe, s 
That time of both this truth {hall neereconyince. 

Thou fheweft a l'ubje&s Ihine, I utrtie Prince. Bxd. 

Enter Thaliard fains , 

Thai. So, this is 7)w, and this is the Court, here mufti kill 
King Parities jtgA. if I doe itnor,I am fureto b&hanged at-home: 
' " it 




J> (ricles Prince of Tyre. 

he w« a wife fellow, and had good difereti- 
JfZibongbidto askewhathe would of ite King, deCred 
Kkht know none of his fcrets.Now doe I fee he had fome 
rSfon for it s for if a King bid a man be a villame, hee is bound 
bv the indenture of his oath to be one, 

~ ■ T /hrdc rtf V SYP 



Enter Hellicanus, Efcanes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You (hall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
toqueftion me of your Kings departure his fealed Commiflion 
left in truft with me, doth fpeake fufficiently, hee’s gone to tra- 
vell. 

Thai. How? the King gone ? 

Hell. If further yet you will be fatisfied,(why as it were un- 
liccnc’d of your loves jhe would depart? lie give feme light un- 
to you : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royal Antiochtts (on what caufe I know not)took feme 
difpleafure at him, at lead he judged fo : and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to fliew his forrow, he would correct him- 
felfe ; fo puts himfelfe unto the fhip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I perceive I fhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, butfince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe -• hee 
fcapte the Land, to perifh at the Sea : lie prefent my felfe,Pcace 
tothe Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Tbatiard from Adtiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meflage unto Princely Tericles^ 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknowne travailes,my meflage muft teturne 
from whence it came. 

Hell, We have no reafbn to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
tter, not to us , yet ere you fhall depart, this w e defire as friends 
to Antwh, W e may feaft in Tyre. Sxeknt. 
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TiYitles Prince of tyre* 

Cuter Cleon the Gouernor ofTharftU} With hit 
wife and others* 

Clem, My Dionifa, {hall we reft us here, 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See if t’ will teach us to forget oar owne? . j 

D ion. That were to blow 'at fire in hope to quench it, ■ 

"For who digs hits becaufe they doe afptre, 

Throwes downe one Mountaine to call up a higher: 

O my diftreffed Lord, even fuch our griefesare, 

Here they are but felt, and ieene with raifchiefes'eies. 

But like to Groves being topt, they. higher rife. . 

Cleon . O Dioniziaj 

Who wanteth foode, and will not fay he wants' it, 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes doe found deepe : ' 

Our woes into the ay re, oar eyes to weepe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaimed 
Them louder, that if heaven (lumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake . . - ; , 

Their helpers to comfort them. , . _ * v j 

He then difcourfe our woes felt feverall yearesj " . 

And wanting breath to fpeake, helpe me wkh tearcs. '*> ! 

‘Dion. I[e doe my beft Sir. 

Cleon. This Tharfiu^e which I have the government, 

A City, on whom plenty held full hand : ‘ j 

For riches ftrewd her fclfe even intheftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kill the clouds,’ 11 
And ftrangers nere beheld, but wondere#at. 

Whole men and dames fo jetted and adorn’d," '3 

like one anothers glafle to trim them by : 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All poverty was fcornd, and pride fo great. 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

Dion. Oh tis true. 

Clem, gut fee what heaven can doe by this oar change: . . 

5 Theft 



_ renew rnntc vj iy*?* 

Thefe mouthes, who but of late, earth, fea, and ayre, 
vycre all too little to content and P^afe, . 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance . 

As houfes are defilde for want of ule, . . 

Tbev arenow ftarv’d for wantofexerci e, 

Thofe pallats, wbonot yet to favers yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight the talte, 

Wouldnow be glad of bread, and beg foi it s 
Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes. 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now x 

To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved, 

Sofbarpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife. 

Draw lots who firft fhalldie to lengthen life. 

Here (lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping. 

Here many finke, yet thofe which fee them fall, 

Have fcarce ilrength left togive them buriall . 

Is not this true? . . . ^ 

Dion. Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witnefle it. 

Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 
Andherprofperities fo largely tafte, 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifery of Thar f us may be theirs. 

Snter a Lord, 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Governor ? < . , 

Cleon. Here, fpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring tj in 
hade, for comfort is too farr e for us to expeft. 

Lord. W e have deferied u]3on our neighbouring fhore* 

A portly fayle of (hips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as milch. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heyre. 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours ; feme neighbouring Nation, ; 

Taking advantage of our mifery, 

That ffeit the hollow veffels with their power. 

To beat: as downe, the which are downe already,. 

And make aconqueft of unhappy me. 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

B 4 Lord. 
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rcrtcies trine* $j Tyre. 

Lord, That's the lead feare. 

For by the fernblance of their white flags difplaid, they brings 
peace, and come to as as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon, Thou fpeak’ft like hy wmes, untuter’d to repeat. 
Who makes the raireft (hew, mcanes mod deceit. 

Bur bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the lowed. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to know for what he comes, and whence he comes^nd 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon, w eleome is peace, if he on peace confifl ; 

If warres we are unable to refld. 

Enter Pericles with attendant si 
Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, . 

And feene the defolation of your dreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tcarcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavie load. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was fluft within 
With bloudy veines expe&ing overthrow, 

Aredor d with cornc, to make your needy bread. 

And give themlife, whom hunger Aarv’d halfe dead 
Omnes. The gods of Greece proteft you. 

And wee’I pray for you. 

\Z'L i Arife 1 JT y l™' ar, J c J we doc not looke for reverence, 
but for love and harborage for our felfe, our fhips, and men. 

Cleon. The which when any (hall notgratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefolneffe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felves, 

I he curie of heaven and men fucceed their evils : 

HLS** thC wI J‘ ch (I ho ^ fea11 nereb e feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and us, 

f(T, 






v&r ' Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

?er. Which welcome wee’laccept^fead here a wtoifo 



Exttm 



Vntill our Stars that fro wne, lend us a Anile. 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here have you feene a mighty King, 

His childe I wis to inced bring : 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will prove awfull both in deedand word. 

Be quiet then as men ftiouldbe. 

Till he hath pad neceflity : 

lie (hew you thofe in troubles ralgne, 

Lofing a myte, a Mountaine gaine : 

The good in converfation, s 

To whom I give my benizon. 

Is dill at Tharfus, whore each matt 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’your eyes, what neede fpeake I. 

r Dumbe Shew. 

Enter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon, dll the Trains with 
them : Enter at another doore, a Gentleman with a letter to Te~ 
ricles Pericles fiewes the letter to Cleon , Pericles gives the 
Afejfenger a reward, and Knights him, 

£ xit Pericles at one doore, and Cleon At another , 

Good Hellican that daid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he drive 
To killenbad, keepegood alive •• 

And to fulfill his Princes defire, 

Sav d one ofall that haps in Tyre : 

How r^Weame foil bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him : 

And that in Tharfis was n ot bed, 
longer for him to make his red : 

* 9 He 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

He doing fo, put foorth to Seas, ^ : 

Where when men bin, there s feldome e j 
T or now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, and deepes below. 

Makes fuch unquiet, that the fhip . 

Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt andfplifc 
And he ('good Prince J having all loft. 

By waves from coaft is toft : 
Allperifticnofmanof pelfe, •' * 

Ne ought efcapen’dbut himfelfe j 
Till fortune tired with doingbad. 

Threw him a (hore to give him glad > 

And here he comes ; what fhall be next. 
Pardon old (joycer , this long’s the Text. 



Enter Pericles wet. 

Per. Yet ceafe your ire, you angry Stars of heaven, 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder : Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you s 
And I (as fits my nature ) doe obey you, 

Alas the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

W afht me from (hore to ftiore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on,but enfuing death : 
let it fuffice the greatnefle of your powers. 

To have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes. 

And having throwne you from your watery grave. 
Here to have death in peace, is all hee’l crave. 

Enter three Fijhermen 

1. Wha*,to pelch? 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 

1. What patch-breech, I fay, 

3 . What fay you, Mafter ? 

1. Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Gome away, or ile fetch thee with a wannion. 

3 . Faith Mafter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before us, even now- 



0 



^7 ^P^UlesTrince of Tyre'. 

Alas poore foules.it grieved my heart tohtare 

wOfcvte hc |°^“ d ? 

Mailer, I marvell how the fifties live m the Sea ? 

1. Why as men doe a Land,^ 

^aXmoa^ 8 omrich Mifert' to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale j plaies and tumbles, 

Driving the poore Fry before him, ” 

And at laft devoure them all at a mouthrau- - . y , , 

Such Whales have I heard on a’th land, : . 

Who never leave gaping, till they fwallowed ' 

The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bells and all, 

Per. A pretty Morall. 

3. But Mailer, if. I had beene the Sexton, 

I would have beene that day in the Bclfrey. 

2. Why man? : 

3 . Bccaufe he fhould have fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would have kept fuch a /angling of the bels. 

That he Ihould never have left. 

Till he caft Bels, Steeple, Church and Parifti up again! 

But if the good King Simonides were of my minde, 
per. Simonides ? 

3. We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honey. 

Per. How from the fenny fub/edt of the fea, 

Thefe filhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approve, or men deteff, 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhermen. _ 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body look after it ? 

c % p (r: 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. May fee the fea hath call upon your coaft. 

2. What a drunken knave was the fea. 

To caft thee in our way. 

Per, A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

1 . No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece , 

Gets more with begging, than we can doe with Working,' 

2 . Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

•. Per. I never praftiz'd it. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarve fine • for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-ad ayes, unlcfle thou canft fifti for’t. 

Per, What I have beene,I have forget to knowj 
But what I am, want teaches me to thxnke on : 

A man throngd up with cold, my veines are chill. 

And have no more of life, than may fuffice 

To give my tongue that heate to’ aske your helpe ;• r 

Which if you Ihall refufe, when I am dead. 

For that lam a man, pray fee me buried. 

i Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gbwne hcere, come 
put it on , keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanforae fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goc home,and weed have fiefti for all day ,fi(h 
for failing dayes and more ■ or Puddings and Flap-jacks, and 
thou ftialt be welcome. ; ; 

Per, I thanke you fir. 

a . Hearke you, my friend, Y ou faid you could not bee. 

Per. I did but crave. 

a.But crave ? then He turne craver tqo. 

And fo I fhall fcape whipping. v 

P er - W hy, are all your beggers whipt then ? 

a. Oh not all, my friend, not all i for if all your beggers were 
whipt, I would wifh no better office, than to be Beadle.ButMa- 
iter, lie goe draw the Net. 

Per How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 
i. Hearke you fir, doe youknow where ye are? 



Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

per. Not well. 

i I tell you ,.this is called pantapo/es. 

And our Kingi the good Sjmonides 

Per. The good King Symonides doe you call him ? 
i . I fir, and he deferves fo to be call’d. 

For his peaceable raigne, and good government. 

Per. He is a happy King, fince he gaines from 
His Subjefts, the name of good, by his government. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this ftiore? ... 

i. Marry fir halfe a dayes journey: and Iletell you, he hath a 
Hire daughter, and to morrow is herbirth-day,,and there arc 
Princes and Knights come from all parts of the world, to lull 
and Turney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could w^fh to make one there, 
i , O fir, things mull be as they may : and what a man 



Enter the two Tijher-men, drawing ftp « Net. 
a. Helpe, Mailer, helpe, hecre’s a fifh hangs in the Net, like a 
poore mans right in the law, tw ill hardly come out. Ha bats 
on’t, tis come at lad, and tis turnd to a rufty Armour, 

Per. An Armour, friends, 1 pray you let me fee it. j 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all erodes. 

Thou giveft me fomewhat to repaire my felfe : 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

W ith this drift charge, even as he left his life : 

Keepe it j my 7 >ericles t it hath beene a fhield 
Twixt me and death : and pointed to thi? Brayfe : 

For that it faved me ; keepe it in like neeeflity ; 

The which the gods proteft thee. Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely loved it. 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man} 

Tookc it in rage, though calm’d hath given tagaine; ■ 

I thanke thee for’t, my fhipwrack now’s no iffj 
Since I have here my fathersgift in’s will. 

C 3 J.Whae 





Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

1. What meane you fir ? . _ 

Per, To beg of you (kinde friends ) this coate or worth. 

For ic was fometime Target to a King, 

Iknowitbythismarke: he loved ine dearely, - . 

And for his fake, I wilh. the having of it t , 

And that you’d guide me to your Soveraignes Court# 

Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman ; 

And if that ever my low fortune’s better, 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft your debter. 

: i. why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? / . : 

Pm lie Ihew the vertue I have borne in Armcs. 

i . Why take it, and the gods give thee good an’t, 

2. But hearke you my friend, t’ was we that made up this gar- 

ment through the rough frames of the waterst there are certame 
condolements, certaine vailes ; I hope fir, if you thrive, you’ l re- 
member from whence you had them. . ■ t : 

Ter, Beleeve it 1 will : . 

By your furtherance I amcloathd in Steele, 

An d fpight of all the rupture of the lea. 

This Iewcll holds his building on my attne s 
V nto thy value I will mount my felfe, 

Vpon a Courier, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer joy to fee him tread ; 

Onely (my friend) I yet am unprovided of a paire of Bafcs,’ 

2. Wee’l fure provide, thou (halt have 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire ; v 

And He bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Per. Then honour me but a Goale to my will. 

This day He rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Snter Simonides with attendants , and Tbaifa. 

King. Are the Knights ready to begin the T riumph ? 
i . Lord. They are my Liege, and ftay your comming. 

To prefcnt themfelves. 

King. Re turne them, we are ready, and our daughter hfrfc , 
In honour of whofe birth, thefe triumphs are, 

Sitshere like beauties dulde,whora Nature gat. 



Pericles Prints of Tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. _ £ 

Thai. Itpleafeth you (my royall father) to . p 
Mv commendations great, whofe merits lelle, 

Tfsfitit fhouldbe fo ; for Prmces are 
A modell which heaven makes hkeitfeUe . 

As Iewels lofe their glory, ifneglefted. 

So Princes their Renownes if not refpefted. 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertain© 

The labour of each Knight, m his device. 

Thai. Which to preferve mine honour , lie pertorme. 

- Tbe firjl Knight pajfes by. 

Kiwi. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himlelle. 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

'And the device he beares upon his fhield. 

Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne j 
The word'; Lux taavitamibi. ,, 

1 King. He loves you well, thatholds his life oi you. 

The fecondKniaht . 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 
r Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royall Father ) 

'And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady . 

The Motto thus in Spanifh. Tue Per do leer a kee per frrja* 

The third: Knight. 

King. And what’s the third 

Thai. The third of Antioch ; and his device, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word. Me Pompeyprpvexit apex. 
The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? . 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned upfide downe ; 

The word •, ^uirnealitmeextingxit. 

King. Which fhewes that beauty hath his power and will. 
Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

Thai, The lift, an hand ffivironcd with clouds, 
out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride : 

Th® 










t'CTiCKS rnncc oj jj rrc» 

The Motto thus : Sic JpeBanda fides. 

The fixt Knight. 

King. And what’s the fixt and lad, the which the Knight him.' 
felfe with fuch a gracefull courtefie delivered ? 

Thai . He feemestobe a ftranger : buthisPrefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top ; 

The Motto, In hacjpe vivo. 

King . A pretty morrall ; from the deje&ed (late wherein hee 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flouriih. 

1 . Lord. He had need meane better than his outward (hew can 
any way fpeake in his juli commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
heappeares to have praftifed more the Whiptlocke, than the 
Lance. 

2 . Lord, He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an honord 
triumphftrangely furnilht. 

Lord, And on fet purpofe let his armour roll 
V ntill this day, to fco wre it in the dull. 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us fcan 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But flay, the knights are comming, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great Jhoutes , and all cry. The meane Kinght, 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous . 1 
i place upon the volume of your deeds , 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes ; 

W ere more than you expeft, or more than’s fit. 

Since every worth in (hew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You are Princes and my guefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft, ! 

To whom this wreathe ofviftory I give. 



And crowneyou King of this daves happinefle . 1 
Per. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit , 1 
Kmg. Call it by what you will, th#day is yours. 
And neere, I hope, is none that envio* it ; 



% 



.. — fmcles Prince of Tyre. 

Tflframi^ an Artift, Art hath thus decreed, 

S, mXe fome good, but others to exceed, 

Ind you laboured fcholler : come Qucene of th feaft. 
For /daughter) fo you are, here take your place . 

Kino. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour we io\ C, 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above, 

CMarJh. Sir, yonder is your place. 

Ter. Some other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Contend not fir, for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Envie the great, nor doe the low defpife. 

You are right courteous Knights. 

King, Sit, fit, fit. . 

By love (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me, he not thought upon. 

Thai. By Iuno ( that is Qjjeene of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate doe leeme unfavory , 

Willing him my meate : fure he is a gallant gentleman.' 

King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more . 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ftaffe, 

Orfo : letitpafle. 

Thai. To me he feemes Diamond to Glaflc. 

Per. Yon King’s to me, like to my fathers pifture. 

Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like liars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne, for them to reverence ; 

None that beheld him, but like leffer lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his funne like a Glo- worme in the night, 

The which hath fire in darknefle, none in light .• 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King ofmen* 

For hee’s their Parents, and he is their grave. 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave.’ 

King. What, are you merry Knights ? 

Knights. W ho can be other in this royall prefencej? ’ 
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Strides j fririu of Tyre} 

King. HeerCj with a cup that’s ltar’d unto the bricr^ 
f As you doe love, fill to your Miftrefl'e lips. 

We drinke this health to you. 

Knights. W e thanke yonr Grace.. 

King. Yet paufe a whitejyon Knight doth fit too melancholy 
As if the entertainement in our Court, ’ ‘ ii 

Had not a (hew might countervail his worth : 

Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

Thai. What is’t to me my father ? 

King. O attend my daughter^ - - :: 

Princes in this, fhouldlive like gods above,' 

Who freely give to every one that comes to honour them? 
And Princes not doing fo, are like toGnats, 

W hich make a found, but laid, are wondered at : 

Therefore to make his enterance more fweer, 

Heere, fay we drinke this (landing boule of wine to hiirK • 
Thai. Alas my father, it befits not me, 

Vnto a firanger Knight to befio bold. 

He inay my proffer take for an pftencej 
Since men take womens gifts for-impudence.' > 

King. How ? doe as I bid you,: or yoif l move meelfe. 1 
Thai. Now by thegods, hficbuld norpleafe the better.’ 
King. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him 
Gf whence he is, his name and Parentage. 

Thai. TheKing my 'father (fir) hatHdranfcetbVoty 
Ter. I thanke him < ; ■ 

Thai. Wifhing it fo much blond Unto your life, - j • 

ircr, I thanke both him.ahd you, andpledge him freely. 
Thai. Ana further he defires'to know of you. 

Of whence you are. your name and'parentaee. I 

Per. A gentle man of Tyre, my name Ferlcks, 

My education beene in Arts afid Armes. : 

Who looking for adventures in the world. 

Was by the rough leaes reft offhips and men,’ ■ 

And after top- wrack-e, driven upon this Ihore ' ■ 

-J. hat He thankes your Grace ; names himfelfe Terides , , 
Agendetnan of Tyre, who ondy by misfortune oftheieas, 

Bettf 






Perlcks print* of Tyre j 

Bereft of Hups and men, caft on the fhore.' 

King. Now by the gods I pitty his misfortune^, 

And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fittoO long on trifles, 

An d wade the time, which Iookes for other reyefc,’ 
Even in your armours as you are addr oft* 

Will well become a Souldiers dance ; 
j w iU not have excufe, with faying that 
Lowdmuficke is too harfo for Ladies heads* 

Since they love men in Armes, as weft as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well asked,t’was fo well perfotmde. 
Come fir, heere’s a Lady that wants breathing too s 
And I have heard you Knights ti'tTyre^ 

Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures are as excellent 
Per. In thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord) 
King. O that’s as much, as you would be denied^ 
Ofyourfaire courtefie : unclafpe, unclafpe. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all have done well. 

But you the beft : Pages and Lights, to conduct 
Thele Knights unto their feverall Lodgings s 
.Yours fir, we have given order be next our owne.’ 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Ping. Princes, it is too late to talke of love; 

Andthat’s themarkel know you levell at : 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

"To morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beft; 

j Enter Hellicanes and Efcanesl 
Hell No Efianes, know this of me/ 

Anttochtts from incell lived not free : 
or which the moft high gods not minding 
u r towith-hold the vengeance that 
hey had in {tore, due to this haynous 
Capital] offence ; even in the height and pride 
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Ter kies Prince of Tyre*. 

Of all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
W ith him ; a fire from heaven came and fhriveld 
Yp thofe bodies even to loathing, for they io ttunKe,. 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere 'their rail, 

Scomenow their hand fhould give them buriah. 

Efcanes. Itwas very ftrange. 

Hell. And yet but juft ice ; for though this King were great a 
His greatnefle was no guard to barre heavens fhafe* 

By finne had his reward. 

Efim. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords . 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. 

2. Lord, it fhall no longer greeve without reproofed 

3 . Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

j .Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word. 

Hell. W ith me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords, 
i .Lord. Know that our griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell, your griefes, for what ? 

W rong not your Prince you love. 

i . Lord. W rong not your felfe then, noble Hellican , 

But if the Prince doc live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath » 

If in the world he live, weeT feekehim out s 
If in his grave he reft, weeT finde him there. 

And berefolv’d, he lives to governe us : 

Or dead, give’s caufe to mornehis Funeral!, 

And leave ns to our free Eleftion. 

z Lord, w hofe death indeed; the ftrongeft in our cenfiire,. 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 
like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine ; your noble felfe. 

That beft knowes how to rale and how to raigne^ 

Ws thus fubmic unto our Soyetaignc, 

•* OnW: 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

omes. Live noble Hellican. - 

" Hell. Try honours caufe ; forbeare your luftrages i 
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbeare, 

/Take 1 your wifhy.I feape into the feas. 

Where’s hourely trouble, for a minutes cafe) 

A twelve moneth longer, let me entreate you, 

To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expirde, he not rcturne, 1 

I feall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Goe fearch like Nobles, like noble Subjects, 

And in your feaFch,fpend your adventrous worth. 

Whom if you finde, and winneunto returne. 

You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1 . Lord. To wifedome, hee’s a foole that will not yecld. 

And fince Lord HelfUan en joyneth us. 

We with our travels will endevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee’I clafpe hand?. 

When Peeres thus knit, a Kingdome ever ftands. 

Exit . . 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, at one door c, 
and the Knights meete him, 

3 . Knight. (Sood morrow to the good Simonides. 

King .Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know, 

Thatror this twelve-month, fheelT not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne, 

.Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

2. Knight May wenot get accefle to her (my Lord) 

King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath fo ftriftly 

Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impoflible ; 

One twelve Moones more fhee’i weare Dianaes livery : : 

This by the eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed, ♦ 

Andon her Virgin honour will not breake. 

■$. Kmght. Loth to hid farwell, we take our leases. Exit. r 
* in g' So, they are well difpatchr. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhe tels me here. 

1 wed the ftronger Knighr, 
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Pencks Princcaf Tyre? 

Gr never more to view nor cfay nor light. 

ris well Miftris, your choife agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfolute fhee’s in it. 

Not minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well, I doe com mend her choyfe, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : toft, heere he comes, 

I mufi: diflembie it. 

Enter Pericles, 

AU fortunes to the good Simonides, 
trig. To y 0U as muc ij . i am beholdinej to you s 

l " 0T your fwefet mulicke this laft night : 

^ Pfoteft, my eares were never better fed 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

Not my de^° ar 6races P lealare t0 commend,’ « 

King. Sir, you are Mulxckes Matter. 

i.f- T r he worft ®f all her l'chollers (my good Lord) 

Let me aske y° u on£ thing: 

- > 0 at c ‘ oe yo« thinke of my daughter, fir ? 

A molt veituons Princcfle. 

Kmg. Andfhce’s faire too, is fhenot ? • 

S r ' , a ^ iirc day in Summer, wondrous faire-. 
j Daughter thinkes very well of you, 

IWJLthatyoumuftbe her Wafer! X 

bfe y T Scfa ? B f » therefore feoke to it; 

K Z„<u l ! n -^ orth y tohc Schoole-mafer. 
vf\Jh tbl u kes no ^ fo ; perufe f his writing elfe. 

Oh feeke not fo intrap me gracious Lord, 

Aftrangerand diftrefied gentleman, 
initnever aimed fo hie, to love your daughter 

But bent all offices to honour her. 

King. thou haft bewitcht my daughter 
And thou art a villaine. 0 2 

Ptr ‘ By thc Sods have not ; never did thought 

Of 



FtYtcWs Prince 6fTy/e* 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my adions 
yet commence, a deed might gaineher love. 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyefh - , ' 

Per. Traitor ? 

King. Ijtraitor. , > . 

p«-.Even in his thfoate, unlelfe it be a King, 

That cals me traitor, I returne the lie. , . . 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage. 

Per ? My adions are as noble.as my thoughts,- i- ' 

That never rellifht of a bafe difeent : 

I came unto your Court for honours caufe, \- 

And not to be a Kebell to her ftate : -• 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fword lhall proove, hee’s honours enemie. 

King. No ? here comes myi daughter, fhe can winiefle it. 

Enter .Thaifa. 

Per. Then as you are as verruous, as faire,- 
Refolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fubferihe ■ . - - - 

To any fillable that made love to you? ; : 

Thai. Why fir, ifyou had, who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad? 

King. Yea Miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it-with all my heart, Afide.t 

He tame you, Ik-bring you in fubjediom 

Will you, not having my confent, - 

Beftow your love and yonr afiedions, 

Vpon a Granger? who for ought I know, ’ARdel 

May be ( nor can I thinke the contrary ) 

As great in bloud as I my fetfe. • 

Therefore heare you miftrefle, either frame : 

SKi SJT 5 3nd you Cr > heare you, 

Either be ruld by me, or lie makeyon.-te • 

Man and wife • nay, come y° ur hands ' 

- - ! P S feals it too : and being /oyndj » ' 



“TfJJ 









10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





200 210 






260 270 280 290 300 




III! 




■ • . Vericles Prince of Tyre, 

He thus your hopes deftroy, and for further S r j e ^ c » 

God give you joy ; what are you both pleated. r 
Thai. Y es, if you love vne fir* 

Per. Even as my ii'fc, or bloud that rollers it. 

Kin<r # What are you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefty. 

King . It pleafeth me fo welt, that I will fee you wed. 

And then with what hafte you can, get you to bed. 

Enter Gower, 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No dm but fnores about the houfe,’ 

Made lowder by the ore-fe beaft. 

Of this mod pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat with eyne of burning coale. 

Now couches from rhe Moufes hole ♦ 

And Cricket ting at the Ovens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

W here by the Ioffe of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fd briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe in {hew, lie plaine with fpeech. 

Enter Pericles and Simonides at one doore with attendants ,<t mejfeni> 
ger meetes them, kneeles, and gives Pericles a letter Pericles 
fiewes it Simonides, the Lords kneele to him-, then enter Thayfa 
with child,with Lychorida a Nurfe,the King Jhewes her the Let- 
ter > fie rejoyces : fie and Pericles take leave of her father , and 
depart. 

By many a dearr.e and painefnll pearch 
Of Pericles, the carcfull fearch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

W hich the world together ;oyncs> 

Is made with all due diligence, 

That horfe and faile, and high expence, 

Qtn fteed the queft at laft from Tyre, Fame 
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Pericles Prince ef Tyrel 
Pame answering the moft ftrange enquire, 

To’th Court of King Symomdes 
Ire letters brought, the tenour thefc \ 

Mochas and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of Tyros, on the head 

nf tfetlicanus would fet on 

Thecrowne ofTyre, but :he will none,: 

The mutany, he there haftes t’oppreffe. 

Saves to them, i(King Kericles 
Come not hopie in twice fix Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes 

Will take the Crowne : the fum or this 

Brought hither to Pentapolis , 

Irony fhed the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found, 

Our heyre apparent; is a King : 

Whodreampt? who thought of fuchathmg * 
Briefe, he mull hence depart to Tyre, 

HisQueene with childe, makes ner defire. 
Which who fhall croffe along to goc 9 
Omit we all their dole and woe s 
Lychorida her Nurfe fhe takes. 

And fo to fea • then vcffell {hakes, 

On Neptnnes billow, halfe the floud. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mov'd 
Varies againc, thegriflec North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that drives, £ 

So up and downe the poore {hip dives s 
The Lady fhreekes, and well-a-neere. 

Doth fall in travaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftorrae s 
Shall for it felfe, it felfe performc s 
I nill relate, aftion may 
Conveniently the reft convay ; 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 
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renctes rrtmt oj'iyr^: 




Enter 'Pericles on Shiphoord. 

PerJXht god of this great vaft, rebuke thefe forges 
Which wafh both heaven and hell, and thou that haft 
Vponthe windes command, binde them in Braife, 
Having cald them from the deepe, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadfall thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble folpherous flafhes : Oh how Lichorida ? 
How does my Queene ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy fdfe? the Seamans whiftle 
Is a whifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Lichorida? Lttcina , oh! ■*' 

Divineft patronefle, and my wife, gentle •;*' • • . . ' 
To thofe that cry by night, convey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunting- B oat, made'fwift the pangs - 
Of my Queejies travailes. Now Lichorida. 

Enteic Lychorida. 

Lychor. Heerc is a thing too y ong for fuch a place,’ 
Who ifit had conceit, would die, as I am like to do ; 
Take in your armes this peece ofyour dead Queene, 
P er. Ho w ? how Lychorida 
Lychor. Patience good firjdpe not aflift the ftorme, 
Heere s all that is left living of your Queene ; 

A little daughter, for the fake of it. 

Be manly and take comfort. 

Per. O you gods / 

Why doe you make us love your goodly gifts ' .. 

And match them ftraight away ? 

We here below ; recall not what we give. 

And therein may ufe honour with you. 

Lychor Patience good fir, even for this charge/ 
Per. Now milde may be thy life, 

Tor a moft blufterous bird hath never Babe s 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ; 

For thou art the EudcUg 'welcome m this wodd- 
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pcriclh Ptriptt bf TyfS. 



Per Courage enough, I doc not foare the Saw, 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the love 
Of this poore infant, this firefh new fea-rarer, 

I would it would be quiet. - * 

1 , Sayl. Slacfce the bolins there; thou wdt not Wilt thou > 

Blow and fplit thy felfe. , 

2. Sayl. Butfca-roome, and the brme and cloudy billow, 
kilfe the Moonc, I care not* 

I . Say. Sir, your Queene muft overboard, . 

The fea workes hie, the windeis lowd. 

And will not lie tUlthelhip he cleared of the dead. 
per. That’s your fiiperftition.’ 

i . Pardon us fir ; with us at Sea it hath beene ftill obferved, ’ 
And we arc ftrong in Eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per. As youthinke meete, for foe muft ore boord ftraight,’ 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor. Hecre Ihe lies fir. 

'Per. A terrible child-bed haft thou had ( my deare) 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 
To bring thee hallo wd to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarcely coffind,in oare, 

W herefore a Monument upon thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lampes, the belching Whale, 

And humming water muft ore- whelme thy corpes. 
lying with fimple fhels : Oh Lychorida , ■ , 

Bid Neftor bring me Spices, Inke and Paper, > ’ jT 

Hy Casket and my Iewels, and hidNicander 

E * Bring 



That Iver Was Princes childe .-happy what folio wes; 

To harold thee from the wombe : 
i „„ , f tlte firft* thv Ioffe is more than can 
ThnmJ qute, withall thou craft findc here = 
eood rods throw their bed eyes upon it. 




10 













210 






270 280 290 300 



I llll 





Pericles Prince of Ty re* 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin j lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, wniles I fay 
Aprieftly farwell to her j fodainely, woman . 1 

2. Sir we have a Chcft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Per. I thanke thee * Mariner (ay, what Coaft is this ? > 
2 We are neere Tharfm, 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy conrfe for Tyre : when canft thou reach it? 

2. By breake of day , if the winde ceafe. . 

Ter. O make far Tburftts, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrm ; there lie leave it 
At careftill nurfing : goe thy wayes good Marriner^ 

He bring the body prefently. 

Enter Lord. Cerymon with a fervantl 
Cer, Phylemon, hoe. 

Enter Philemon . 

Pbyl. Dotb my. Lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and mcate for thefe poore men. 

It hath beene a turbulent and ftormy night. 

I have heeoein many j butfuch a night as this<J , 
Till now, I nearc endured. 

^ YoUr Matter will be dead care you returne, 
Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recover him : give this to the Apothecary. 

And tell cvehow it worker 

Enter two Gentlemen . 

, 3 . Gent. Good morrow. 

2. Cjent. Good morrow to your Lord/hip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early ? 

J' j* our lodgings (landing Weeks upon the 

ohooke as if the earth did quake : 

The very principles did feeme to rend and all to topple, 
■Pure furprize and feat*, made me to leave the home, . 
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2, Gent] 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

V. gent. That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tisnot our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. . 

i Gent But I much marvaile that your Lordflup 
Having rich attire about you, (hould at thefe early hourea- 
Shake offthe golden dumber of repofc; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature {hould be fo converfant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Noblenefle and Riches, 
Carclefic heires may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Man a God s • • >» 

Tisknovvne, I ever have ftu died Phyficke, 

Through which feerct Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my pra<ttife, made familiar 
To me and to my «ide, the bed: infufions that dwcls 
In Vegitives, in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 
Difturbancesthat Nature workes, and of her cures • 

W bich doth give me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be tliirfly after tottering Honour^ 

Or tie my pleafures up in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Your honour hath through Ephefue, 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfelves 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene rettored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine,. 

But even your purfe drill open, hath built Lord Cerrnon 
Such ftrong renowne, as never {hall decay. 

Enter two or three with a Cbefi'. 

Ger. So,liftthere. 

Cer. What's that ? ' 

rJfruX’ even , n ? w did fea tofleup upon our fluff* 
i ms t-heft ; ns of feme wracke. 

Cer. Set it do wne, let us lookc upon it, v - 

3 > Gent, Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

E 3 .5 





Pericles Trince'o/Tyrel 

. Cer. What ere it be, tis wondrous heavy • 

Wrench it open ftraight ; 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches upon us, 1 
2 . Gent, Tis fo, my Lord. 

Cer, How clofe tis caulkt and bottomd, did the fea caft it 
Ser. I never fa w fo huge a billow fir, as toft it upon ftiore, 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it fmels moft fweetly in nay fence.' 
a. (jent. A delicate Odour. 

Cer, As ever hit my noftrill : fo up with it.' 

Oh you moft potent gods / what’s heare, a Coarfe ? 

-x.Gent. Moft ftrange. 

Cer. Shrowded in cloth of ftate, balmd and entrea fared 
With full bags of fpices, a Pafport to Apollo, ;> | 

Perfeft nae in the Characters. 

Here I give to underfiand, 

Jfere this Coffin drive a land - 

J King Pericles have lofi 

This ffueene, worth all our MUndaine coft j '/ 

Who fnds her, give her burying. 

She was the daughter of a King f 
E ejtdes this treafure for a fee. 

The gods requite his charitie. 



y •‘J" 69 '- 

roU gh and wofull muficke that we have, 

C at ife it to found I befeech you ; 

viah once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

1 T f, e muficke there : I pray you give her aire j 
Gentlemen this Queene will live, 

Mature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not beene entranc’d aboue five houres, 

Ste how fhee gins to blow into lifes flower againei 
i . Gent , The heavens through you, encreafe our wonder, 

I And fets up' your fame for ev er . 

Cer. Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which Tericles hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of brightgold. 

The Diamonds ofa molt praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the. world twice rich, live, and make us weepei 
To heare your, fate, faire creature, rare as you feeme to be,' 

Shee moves. 

Thai. 0 deare ‘Diana, where ana I ? whereas- my Lord ? 

I What world is this? 

2. Gent, Is not this ftrange ? 
i. Gent. Moft rare. 

<>r,Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands, • 
To the next chamber beare her, get linnen j 

Now this matter muft be lookt too, for the relapfe 
Ismortall : come, come, and Efculapius guide us. 

They carry her away. Exeunt Om>es) 



If thou liveft Pericles , thou haft a heart 

That even crackes for woe this chanc’d to night.' • ■ 

2. Gent. Moft likely Sir. 

Cer, Nay certainely to night, for looke how frefh flic lookes. 
They were too rough, that threw her in the fea . 

Make a fire within, fetch hither all my boxes in my Clofet, , 
Death may ufurpe on Nature many houres. 

And yet the fire of life, kindle againe the ore-pceft fpirits. 

I heard ot an Egyptian that had nine houres beeae dead, 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire. 

.Well faid, well faid, the fire and doathes, 

•- ’• Tlic 

X - 



mm xsicu/t, ana uioniz&am 

* er. Moft honoured C lean, i muft needs be ^one. 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre funds, 

5!, 8 £ ea 5 e \ y° u and y° ur Lady take fro-. X heart 
All thankefulneffe. The gods make up tnte reft upon you. 1 

IV ° Ur ^a^sofformne though they haunt you ' 

^ 2F^/y> y et glance fall wondringly on us* 

yZZ'R ybnr J ^ eene •' that the ftna fates had pleafed 
You had brought her hither to have bleft mine eyes with her 

We cannot but obey the powers above Jf 

Couh 





. • ~ Pericles prince of Tfre. 

Could I' rage and rore as doth the fea fhe lies in* 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marina, 

Whom (tor (he was borne at Sea ) I have named fo. 

Here, I charge your charitie with all ; leaving her 
The infant of your care, befeeching you to give her 
Princely training, that (he may be mannerd as (he is borne, 

Cleon. Feare not (my Lord ) but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Come ; lor which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall upon you, muft in your child 
Be thought on, if negleft fhould therein make me vile» 

The common body by you reliev’d, 

W ould force me to my duty : but if to that. 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge it 
Vpon me and mine, to the end ofgeneration. 

Per. I beleeve you, your honour and your goodneffc. 

Teach me toot without your vowes, till {he be married, 
Madame, by brighc Diana, whom we honour, 

AH unfiflcrd {hall this heire of mine remaine. 

Though I lhew will in’ t •, fo I take my leave : 

GooaMadame, make me bleffed, in your care 
In bringing up my childe. 

ED ion. I have one my felfe,who lhall not be more deere to my 
refped then yours, my Lord. 

‘Per. Madame, my thankes and prayers. 

Cleon. Wce*l bring your Grace to the edge of the fhore, then 
give you up to the masked Neptune, and the gentleft windesof 
heaven. 

Per. I will embrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 

O no tearcs Lychorida , no teares,looke too your little Miftrcs,on 
• whofe grace you may depend hereafter : come my Lord. 

Enter Ceryrpon and Thaifa 

Cer. Madame, this letter, and fome certainc Iewels, 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command : 
Know you the Character ? 

Thai. It is my Lords,that I was fliipt at fca,I will remember, 
even on my learning time : but whether there delivered, by the 

holy 
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Hight Philoten i and it is laid 
For certaine in our ftory, Ihe 
W ould ever with Marina bp,’ 




.. -....u.gviowMg, xuiau, w IUCC as milKC, 

Ur when (he would with fharpe needle wound* 
The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
Ky hurting it, or when too’th Lute “ 

She fung and made the night bed mutej 

F 






ferities ■'Prince Tyre', 

talv sods ,1 cannot rightly <iy WMi* 

, dedloril. Inrerelhall f«agamc.a vattall liyery will 1 take mb 
to, and never more have joy. ' , , 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpofc as ye ipeake, 

*Dianaes Temple is not diftant tarre, , ^ _ 

Where you may abide, till your date expire... 

Moreover if you pleafe, a Ncecc cf mine. 

Shall there attend you. , 

Thai. My recompence is thankes? that’s all, 
yet my.good will is great, though the gift fmall. 

Enter Gower , 

Gower. Imagine Pericles attiude at7}w, 

Welcomd and letled to his ownedefire ; 

His woefull Queene we leave at Ephefiys t 
Vnto Diana there’s a Votariffe* 

Now to Marina bend your mindcj 
Whom our fell growing feene mul 
At Thar fhs, and by Cleon traind 
In mufickes letters, who hath gaind ;!J ; 

Of education all the grace 
Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder t but alacke 
That monfter Envy oft the wrackc 
Of earned praife, c Marmot life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife,' 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
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derides Trinft tfTyrti, 

ftbatftiU records within one, or when 
She would with rich and eonftant pen? 
Vaile to her Miftrefle Dim ftill. 

This Thjloteu contendsm skill 

With abfolute Marina :lo 

The Dove of 'Paphos might with the eroWj 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes, whi'.h are paide as debts $ 

'Ann not as given, 'this fo darkes 
?n phyloten all gra efuRmarkesjr- i 
That Cleons wife wuh envie rare, : 

A prefent murderer doeTprepare 
Tor sood LMarina, th&t her daughter 
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ltlw LUimvi iiwi viiw inuMgma 

Lychorida our Nurfe is dead, 

And curled Dimixia hath J 

.. • n w V 



The pregnant inftrument of wrath* 

Preft for this blow, the unborne events. 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my rime> li; ; 

Which never could I fo convey, ' 

Ynleffe your thoughts went on my way . 
g D'mnkia doth appeare, 

W ith Leonine a murderer." SxtY 

Enter DlomzXa and Leonine', 

Dion, Thy oath remember,thou haft fwoffie to do it, tis but a 
blow, which never (hall be knowne,thou canft notdo a thing in 
«he world fo foone, to yeeld thee fb much profite,let not confci- 
ence which is but cold, inflaming thy love bofome, cnflame 
too nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have call off, melt 
sthee, but be a iubaldiour to thy purpofe, 

Leon, I will dco’cbut-yet {he is a goodly creature* 

«Dion. The fitter then the gods fliould have her, 

H$rs fhe comes weeping for her onely Miftrefle death,’ 

- _ — 



Pericles Prince 



Xhouattrefolv’di* 

* Leon. I am refolyd* 

vnter^arbamtb a basket of FlowerY. Y • 

!«■ robbE 




while Summer dayes doth laft. Aye me poore maidej, borae in 
ftcmpeft, when my mother dide: this world to me is like* 
laftiiw ftorme, hurrying meftom my friends. _ _ 

‘ ©iw. Hownow cMama ? why de’ye weepc alone 3 
How chance my daughter is not .with you > 

Doe not confumc ycur bloud with forrowing, - 

you have a Nurfe of me. Lord how yoar favour's 

Changsd with this unprofitable woes 

Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it, * 

[Walke with Leonine^ the ayre is quicke there, , 

*And it pierces and fharpens the ftoraacke 5 • • 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her; ^ 

L Mar. No I pray you. He not bereave you of your fervant; 

Dion. Come, come. Hove the King your father, and your 
felfe, with more than forraine heart ; we every day expeft funs 
here* when he {hall come and finde our Parigon, to all reports 
thus Wafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great Voyage,’ 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to, 
your beft courfes. Goi pray you, walke and be chearefull once 
againe ; referve that excellent complexion, which did fteakthe 
eyes of young and old. 

Care not for me, I can goe home alone . 

Mar,- Well, I willgoe, but yet I have no deflre to it» 

Dion. Come, come, I know = tis good for you t 
iW alke halfean houre Leonine s at the kaft. 

Remember what I have faid. 

Leon,\ warrant you Madam. j _.J ; 

\Dion. He leave you my fweet Lady, for a while: pray walke 
f foftly, doe not heate your bloud s - What, I rauft have a care of 



you, 



'•fi 
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Pericles Prince' of Tyre. 

'Mar. My thankes fwecc Madame. Is the winde Wefterly that 
blowes? A\kr- 

X<w*. South- weft. 

Mar. When I was borne, the winde was North. 

Z(?s«.Waft fo? ■ 

Mar. My father, as Nurfe faith, did never feare, but cried? 
good fea-men to the Saylers, galling hi* Kingly hands hailina 
ropes, and clafping to the Maft, endured a fea that almoft burft 
thedecke. ; " 

Leon. When was this ? • - ' ' 

<-^far. When I was borne* never was waves not winde more 
violent, and from the ladder tackle, wafhes offa canvas clymer 
ha, faith one, wilt out ? and with a dropping induftry they skip 
from fteme to fterne:fhe Boat-fwaine whifties, anditheMaftcr 
calls and trebles their confufion. ; 

Leon. Come, fay your prayers. av. . -.p. 

Mar . What meaane you ?' . . ’ 

Leon. If you requirea little fpace for prayer, I grant it; pray- 
but be not tedious, for 1 the gods arequickeof eare, and I ana 
fworne to.do’e my worke with hafte, •> tic-/ •. 

Mar. Why, will you kill ine ? 

■Xfo^Tofatisfic my Lady. 

Why would flie have me kild now?is I can remember 
by ray. troth, I never did her hurt in alt my life, I never fpake 
md word, nor did ill turne to any living creature •• belecve me 
now,:! never kild~a Moufe, nor hurt a-Hie:! trod upon a worme. 
once againft my will, but fwept for it. How have I offended, 
wherem roy death might yecldher any profiteer my life imply 
her any danger ? ~ • r/ 

Leon. My CommiiTton is not toreafon of the deed, butdoo’t. 

w.YcuwitnotdooYfsTall the world, I' hope: you are. 
wel. .avoured, and your lookes fore-fhew you have a very gen- 
tle heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
?.wo that fought : good-footh it Ihewd well in you,doe fo now, 

StewLkCT ^ my life, come youbetweene, and fave poors 

Leenyl am fworne, and will difpatchv 

Lifter 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

• yv : 

Enter Tirates, 
pirat. l • Hold villaine. 

pixat. z. A prize, a prize. , 

f rit 3 Halfe part mates, halfe part. Come lets have her a- 

WdWaWv'. £attrLel ^ Sxtt - 

lean. Thefe roguing theevesferve the great Py rate Valdes, 
nd they have feized Marina, lethergoe, there’s no hope fhee 
will returne : lie fweare {hee’s dead, and throwne into the fea. 
Hit Ilv fee further, perhaps they will butpleafe themfelves up- 
on hsr, nor carry her aboard, if {he remaine, 

Y/hom they have ravifht, rnuft by me be fiaine. ^ 

Enter the three Bauds 3 

Pander. Touit. 

Boult. Sir. 

P mder. Search the market narrowly, Metahne is full of gal~ 

. lanes, wee loft too much money this mart, by being too wench- 
ed. We were never fo much out of creatures, we have buc 
[ poore three, and they can do no more than they can do, and they, 
with continuall a&ion, are even as good as rotten. 

Pander-. Therefore lets have frefh ones what ere we pay for 
■ them, ifthere be not a confidence to be ufde in every trade, wee 
[ Stall never protper. 

Band, Thou {ait ft true, tis not our bringing up of poors ba» 

| Hards, as I thinke 1 have brought, fome eleven. 

Boult. I to eleven, and brought them downe againe. 

But {hall I fearch the market ? 

Baud whatelfe man ? theltuffe we nave, a ftrong winde will 
Wow it to peeces, they are fo pittifully fodden. 

| Pander . l hou laift true, there’s two unwholfome in confci- 

ence, the poore Tranjilvanian is dead that lay with the little 
fcaggedge. 

^ ai *lt. I, foe quickly poupt him, fliee made him roaft-meate 

F 3 > for-' 






Ffrides Frince ofTyrtl 

For wormcs. bat lie goc fearch the marker ^ , 

P and, Three are fourethoufand Chickeens were as ptettv ? 
proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. ™ - 

Baud, Why, to give over I pray you ? Is it a (hsme fod 
when we are old.? 

Pond. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, 
the commodity wages not with the danger S therefore, ifi^J 
youths we could picke up fome pretty eftate, t’ were not amiff. 
to keepe our doore hatch’d; hsfides, the fore termes weeftaitJ 
upon with the gods, will be ftrong with us for giving ore, ~ 
B aud. Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

P and. As well as we, I, and better too, we offend worfe,^ 
ther is our profeflion any Trade, its no calling : but here com' 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with the Piratt and Manual 

i 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay (he's a virein? 

; Say l, o fir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Matter, I have gonethrough for this peece you fee, 1 
If you like her, fo ; ifnot, I have loft my earned. ” j 

Baud. Boult, ha’s fhe any qualities ? 

Boult) Shee ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha’s exceK 
good cloathes: there is no further necefiitie of qualities can mailt 
her be refufd. 

Baud. What’s her price Boult ? 

Boult, j cannot be Sated one doit of a thousand peecesi 
Band, w ell, follow me my mafters,you (hall have your m 
ney prefently : wife take herin, inftruft her what (he has coda 
that fhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you themarkes of her, the colour of to 
haire, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 
and cry ; He that will give moft, (hall have her firft.Such a mai- 
den-head were no cheape thing, if men were as they have been! 
Get this done as I commandyou. 

Boult . Performance (hall follow. 2$ 

Alacke that Leonine was fo flackc, fo flow ! 
Hefhould have ftrucke, not fpoke ; - ; 




renews rrtme vj a jrc, 

feekemy mother) 

~ Baud, Why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty- _ ' _ ■ . , 

J.U Come, thegodstavedone their part in you. 

accufe then not. 

Baud. You are light into my hands, f\ 

Where you are-like to live. , 

(Jlfan The moremy faultj to-fcape his hands^ 

Where I was like to die. _ 

1 Saul I, and you (hall live in pleafure. 

Baud, Yes indeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all ; fo. 
flfions, You (hall fare well ^you (hall have the difference ofall 
complexions : what de’yeftopyour eares ? 

" UMdr. Are you a woman 

Baud, What would you have ms to -be, ir I be not a wo- 
man ? - 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofting : I thinke I (hall foniething 
to do with you. Come; ye 5 are a young foolifh lapling,and mult 1, 
be bowed as I would have ye. 
tjllar. The gods defend me. 

BaudJfk pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 
snuft comfort you, men muft feede you, men muft ftirreyou Usp * 
Boults return’d. 

Enter Boult. ~ 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market? # 

Boult, I have cride her almoft to the number of her hairSsj 
I have drawne her picture with my voyce. 

Baud. Avid prethee tell me 5 how doft thou finde the indina- 
tionofthe people, efpecially of they anger fort? 

B oult. Faith they liftend to me, as they would have hearkned 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud, Wee (hall have him here to morrow with his bd$ 
iaiffeon. 

Boult} 
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Battlt. To night, to night, but Miftrelfe, doc you know 
Trench Knight that cowres i’th hams? ™ 

Baud. W ho CMounfter Verolliis ? 

Boult. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclimation, bn a 
made a grone at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow 51 

Baud. Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hfeL 
here he doth but repaire it, I know he will come in our fhadow 
to fcatter his crownes in the Sunne- 
Boult. Well, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we 
. lodge them with this figne. m 

Baud. Pray you come hither a white, you have Fortunes com 
ming upon you, marke me, you mull feeme to doe that fearefei.' 
ly, which you commit willingly, depife profite, where y™ 
have moft gaine, to weepe that you live as you doe, makes pL 
in your lovers feidome,but that pitty begets you a good opinj. 
on, and that opinion a meere pronto. . - . - . ‘ 

Mar. I underhand you not. 

Boult. Q take her home Miftrefle,ta'ke her home,thefc bluftej 
of hers mult be quencht with fome prelent pra&ife. 

Mari. Thou faift true yfaith, fo theymuft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhame, which is her way to goe with war. 
rant. 3 

Boult. Faith fome do, and fome do not, but Mifttefledf I have 
bargaindforthejoynt. 

Baud. Thou mailt cut a morfell off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

^ Baud. Who fhould deny it ? 

C.'ome young one,I like the manner of your garments well; 
Boult. I by my faith, they (hall not be changed yet. 

. Baud - Bmlt > fpend thou that in the T owne, report what a fo* 
i/ourncr we have, you’l lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, Ihe meant thee a.goodturne, therefore 
lay what a paragon flice is,and thou haft the harveft out of thine 
owne report. 

warrant you Miftrelfe, thunder (hall not fo awakethe 

as or Feles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirs up the lewdly 
enc.med, He bring home feme to night. 

BmL 



pencies pn»ct 9j ijre* 

warn deepe, 

v ^ifli^y« r t kn0tw pe- 

doc With pay yo» 

with us. 

Enter fcften And e D t«nixiAl 

‘Dion. Why are you foolifh, can it be undone ? 

Cleon. O ‘Dioniz.ia , fuch a peece of (laughter, 

The Sunne and Moonenere lookt upon. 

Dion. I thinke you’l turne a childe againe. 

Cleon. W here Ichiefe Lord of alt this fpacious world, Ide 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, niuch leffe in bloud than ver- 
tue, yet a Prince'lfe to equall any ffngle Crowne of the earth, m 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whomthouhaftpoi- 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kipdnefle 
becomming well thy face, what: canft thou fay, when Noble 
Pericles {hall dbmanae his childe ? o; ' ; 

Dion. That fhe is dead: Nurlbstaft-not the fates to fofter it, 
nor ever to prefer ve,lhe dide at night, lie lay fo, who can crolfe 
ir.unleffe you play the Innocent; and for an honeft attribute, cry, 
out Ihee dide by foule play. 1 rf f ' •_ 

£leon, O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worth. • 

Dionizia. Be one of thofie that thinkes the pretty wrens o£ 
Thar Jus willfiie hence, and openthiS to Pericles ,1 do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noblfe ftrairie you are, and of how coward % 
fpirit. . a :.a; g v- / •; ; nor 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, but his ap|jfbbatidn 

added, though not his whole^<^lft,lfe did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. '•’-xuru tores ue . ' qo’ 

Dionizia. Beitfo then, yet4Sne dbthkfib^bHV| ; ibu hoW 
ftiecame dead, nor none can knOW' gont, Shte 

G did 




is E 





rniues rrjflce 9 j j-yre. 

diddifdainehiychilde. andftoode betweeneher and her fp' 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes on cj5ij£-‘ 
nos face whilft ours was. blurred at, and held "a Mawkin V' 
worth the time of day. It pierc'd me thorow, and though v ° C 
call my courfe unnaturall, younot your childc well lovin^ ye 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefie, perform’d t 
your foie daughter. 9 

Cle Heavens forgive it. 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles, whatlhould he, fay ? We wept af- 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne Hfer monument is almoft fi, 
niflied,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charrafters^xprefTe 
a generall praile to her, and care in us, at whole expence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

W hich to betray, dpft with thy Angels face* 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

< Dien. -You are like one, that fuperftitioiifly 
Doth fweare to’he gods, that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I know, you’l do as I advife. 



Enter , Gower* 

Thus time we wafle, and Iongeft leagues make {hort, . 
Sane feaes in Cockek, have and wifh but fort s 
Making totake eur imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To uf e one Langnage, in each feverall clime, 

W here our feenes feeme to live. I do befeech yoa 
To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you* . 
The ftages of our ftory Pericles, , 

1$ now againe thwarting the wayward feas • 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

his lives delight. 

Old neiitcatms goes along behinde. 

Is ieft to governe it •• you beare in minde 
t)ld cfcenes t whom Hellkanus\iX& 

Advanc’d in timetp great and high e&ate. 



Wei! 



r— Pericles Trinct tf 7yn£ 

wrell fayling (hips, and bounteous windes have brought 
This King to Tharfus, thinke this Pilate thought , 

! , c 0 with his fterage, {hall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moates and {hado wes, fee them move a while. 

Your eares unto your eyes lie reconcile. 

-E\tter Pericles at one doere y with all his trains, Cleon andDimzU 
at the other. Cleon fiewes Pericles the toombe y whereat Pericles 
■ intakes lamentation, puts on facke~doth y aridinamghty pafiion 
departs, _ 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle (how,' 

This borrowed paffion ftands for true old woe : 

An dTericles in forrow all devour’d. 

With fighes {hot through, and biggeft teares ore-lhpwrd. 

; Leaves Tharfus ? and againe imbarks, he fwearcs 

Never to walh his face, nor cut his ha ires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares, 

A tempeft which his mortal! veflell teares. • 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina y write by ‘Dmizsa^ 

The fairefl Jweetefl , andb eft lies here j 
Who withered in her firing of y eares. 

She was ofTyrtts the Kings daughter , 
Onwhomfoule y deathbath made this flattghter 3 
tJMarina was fie cald, and at her birth. 

That is bcingproud,fwallowed fome part of th* earth. 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 1 

Hath Thetis birth-child on the heavens Befiowed. 

• Wherefore fie does andfweares fiee'l never ftirtt y 

Makeraging Battrieupon fiores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

Sowell as foft and tender flattery : 

Let P ericles beleeve his daughter’s dead, 

Andbeareluscourfesto be ordered. 

© 2 By 
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Teridts Prince of fyre. 

By Lady ; fyytttpe* while our fteare muft play. 
His daughter woe apd heavie well-aday. 

In her unholy fervicc : Patience then. 

And thinke you now are ail in Ale t aline. 






Enter Wo gentlemen. 

1 . gent. Did you ever heare the like ? 

2 . Gent. No, nor never (hall do in fuch a place as this, flie be- 
ing once gone. 

1 . Gent. But to have divinity preacht there, did you ever 
dreame of fuch a thing ? 

2. gent. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdy houfes,Qi a i| 
we go heare the Veftals fing ? 

i . Gent. lie doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for ever. £ x it. 

Enter the three "Bauds . 

yPand. Well, I had rather than twice the worth ofher,fhehad 
n ere come here. 

Baud. Fie, fie upon her, fhe is able to frieze the god Priapwl 
and undoe a whole generation, we mull either get her raviflit, 
or be rid of her, when £he fhould do for clyents her fitment,and 
do me the kindnefle of our profeflion, fhe has me her- quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees, that fliee 
would make a puritane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a kiffe 
of her. 

Boult. Faith, I mull ravifh her,or fhe’l disfurnifh us of all our 
Cavalecrs, and make our fwearers Priefts, 

Band. Now the poxe upon her greene fickneffe for me. 

Baud. Faith there’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Lyjimachus difguifed. 

"Boult. W e fhould have both Lord and Lowne, if the peevifli 
^ggedge would but give way to cuftomers. 

Enter Lyfimachus. 

dLyf. How now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Baud. Now the gods to bleffe your Honour. , 

Btnlt. I am glad to fee your honour in good health. 



TtricUs Trinee efTyre. 

T r vou mavfo, tis the better for you, that your reforters 
lyf. You m y ? wholefome impunity have 

TffiSSiwUKri** Chiturgion? 

'“uSS doc’thcdeldc of darki.es thou wouldlf fay. 
Xi Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

L S. bloud f ' r > white and-ted, you flial lfce 
a Rofe, and flic were a Rofe indeed, if (he had but 
Lyf. Whatprethee? 

Boult. O fir, I can be mdtlelt. , ~ . - 

T\C That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, noleffethen ^ 

gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

= ° r Enter tJAfarma. 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke, 

Never pluckt yet I can allure you. 

Is fhe not a faire creaturt ? 

Lyf. Faith fhe would ferve after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, there’s for you, leave us. _ 

Baud. I befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

Lyf I befeech you do. .... , , 

Baud. Firft,I would have you note, this is an honourable man. 
c Mar. I defire to finde him fo, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee’s the Governor of this Country, and a man 

whom I am bound to. , , . 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. _• 

Mar. what he wiildo gracioufly.I will thankefully receive. 
Lyf Have you done ? 

Baud. My Lord, {hee’s notpac’fte yet, you mud take lome 
paines to worke her to your mannage, come, wee will leiyc has 
Honour and her together. 

Exit'S and. 

G 3 tyf* 













Pericles Prime' of Tyre, 

X^Now P ri «y one > how long have you beene at this h<,j * 
Mar, What trade fir? 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I (hall offend. 

tnaxit . 1 C “ n0t beolfcn<,ed with my plare yoa^ 

Li . How long have you beene of this profefiion > 

Mar, Ere fince I can remember. 

•ft££$T s ° e t00t f0 yons ’ were you a 8amflet * fi«, 

■Mar. Earlier toe fir, if now I be one. 

tui?oS. the h0Ufe y °“ dwdl “ F°f ““ y°" “ bs * a* 

Mar p oc you know this houfe to be a place offurb 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourable. / ’ 
and the Governour of this place C P arts> 

I am i Why ’ ha * y °“ r Wna > ail «*' known, unto yon, who 

C^[ar. Who is my Principall ? 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, Ihe that fcts feeds and mn, 

of fliamc ana iniquity; Oh you have heard fnmr» .u- r f 0tes 
gwer and fo i/atoft fZo?e fcSwoS bf t fS 

^,°f' !CC a? r£tty n- m y author kyfl>>ll .rShce JS 

c2^“! y “ POn COmC bri "S me tofomep^e^lacc: 

Mar. Ifyou were borne to honour, (hew it now if nunm 
onyou^akethe judgement good, tLttK g h^T 0 ^ 

Mar J °Zr thlS t how>sthis : W more, be fage. 
f! * For me that am a maide, though moft ungentle For- 

tfV h ?‘! r Mlt ha r c tpoke fo well, I nere 
thv ineecli ^ I orought hither a corrupted rpinde, 

1 altered it,hold heere’s cold for thee nerfevere in 

tnat cleare way thou goeft, apd the go! ftrengthenS! 

J Mar, 



r 



— rencies Priitte 

tXur. The good gods prefer ve you. 

Ly. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
dooresand windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
3 eece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
)le, hold, heere’u more gold for thee,.a curfe upon him, dye hee 
ike a theefe, that robs thee of thy goodnefle, if thou doll heare 
torn me, it (hall be for thy good. 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whclme 
you. Away. 

Boult, How’s this ? we rauft take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeevifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faftinthe 
cheapefl: Country under the coape, fhall undoe a whole houfc- 
hold, let me be gelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult. I muft have your mavden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man fhall execute it, come your way, weeThaveno 
more gentlemen driven away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bands. 

'Band, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult, w orfe and worfe Miftris, Ihee hath heere fpoken holv 
Words to the Lord Lyfimachm, 

Baud Qabhominable, 

Boult .He makes our profefiion as it werc to ftinke before the 
face or the gods* 

Baud. Many hang her up for ever. 

Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and (he fent him away as coldas a Snow-ball, faying ' 
his prayers too. 7 6 

.if* take her away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 

the glaffe of her virginity , and make the reft male-able. 

Harke, harke, you gods. 

- She con J« r es J away jyithher, would /he hadnever come 
. , within 
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ptriclef Fftncsoj Tyre . 

within my doorcs, Marry hang you,(he6 s borne to undo us,wil[ 
yon not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come up my dni 
ofCharity, with rofemary and bayes. 

•Boult. Come Miftreffc, come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewell you hold io deare. 

Mar. Prethee tell me one thing fitft. 

Boult . Gome now, your one thing. 

Mar. W hat canft thou wifb thy enemy to be? 

Boult. Why I could willi him to be my Mafter,or rather niy 

Miftris. 

Mar. Neither of thefe are lo bad as thou art, fince they doe 
better thee in their command ; thou holdft a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doore- keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fitting of every rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is i'uch as hath beene belcht on by infe- 
cted lungs. 

2o«/.what would you have me do? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve 7 -yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a w ooden one ? 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou doft, empty old recepta- 
cles, or common-lhores of filth ; ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare : Oh, that the gods would fafely deli- 
ver me from this place: here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter will gainebymee, proclaime that I canfing, weave, 
fowe, and dance, With other vertues which lie keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Gitie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar, Prove that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tare me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe- 

Boult, w ell, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can place 
theelwill. :*■ 

Mar. But amongft honeft women,! _ . 
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Ftrieles Prince e/Tyre, 

' $nul. Faith tny acquaintance lyes little among them ; bat 
mcemy matter and miftris hath bought you, there’s no going 
but by their confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, and I doubt not but I fhall finde them tra- 
dable enough. Come, lie doe for thee what " 






wayes. 



can, come your 
Exemt, 



Eater (jower. 
jlfama thus the Brothellfcapes, and chances 
Into an honeft houfe, our ftory faies ; 

She fings like one immortall, and (he dances 
As Godeffe-like to her admired laies : 

Deepe Clearks (he dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natures owne (hape, of bud, bird, branch or berry. 

That even her art, fiftersjthe naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle, Silke, TWine, with the rubied Cherry, 

Thatpuples lackes (he none of noble race, 

Whopowre their bounty on her, and her gaine 
•She gives the curfed Baud. Leave we her place, 

Anato her Father turne our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fca, tumbled and toft. 

And driven before the winde, he is arriude 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Neptune t annuall feaft to keepe, from whence 
Ljfimtcbus our Tyrian (h ip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence, 

Andtohiminhis Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Tericlef, thinke this his Barke, 

Where whatis done in aftion (more if might ) 

Shallbe difeovered, plcafe you fit and harkc. Exit, 

Enter Rellicantu i to him two Saylars. 

\l" * yvhere is the Lord Helltcanns? he can refolve you 1 

Unit 
what 




ssyour will 
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Pericles Prince oj Tyre. 

HeU. That he have his, callup Tome gentlemen. 
i Sayl. Ho@entle.tnen,' my Lord cals. 

Titter two or three Cjentleme 'g, 
i .Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call ? 

£fr//.Gentiemen, there is fome of worth would come aboard 
I pray you greet them faircly.' 

Tnter Lyfmachm. 

i . Say!. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, rc , 
folve you. 

Lyf. Haile reverent fir. the gods preferve you. 

Hell.: * " -ii ' 






doe. 



- 7 r v j 

, And you to out live the age I am, and die as I would 

Lyf. You wifh me well being on fhore, honouring of Ife. 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veffell ride before us, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Fir ft, what is your place ? 

Lyf. 1 am the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir, our veffers of Tyre, in.it the King,a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fufte. 
nance, but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. V pon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeU ; It vvould be too tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe 
fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

HeU. Youmay,butbootleffeis your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf.Ltt me obtaine my wifh. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perfon,tiI the difaftcr that 
one mortall weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, all haile, the gods preferve you, haile royall 
5ir<» 

He /l. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid in *JMetalinef\ durft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

'}/• Tis well bethought, fhe queftionleffe with her fwtftc 
harmonyjand other choien attradtiansjwould allure and make a 
through his defended parts, vvhich now arc mid-way 

ftopr, 



Pericles Prime cfTyrel 
t, anDV as the faireft of all, and her fellow maided 
won tl e kvicffelter that abuttsagainft the Ifiands fide. 
n °S Turealleffeaieffe, yet nothing wee l omit that bearer 
.Series name. But fince your kindneffe we have ftretcht thus 
E? le us befeech you, that for our gold we may have provifi- 
o£ wherein we are not deftitutc for want, but weary for the 

^Ofir, a courtefie, which if we fhould deny, the moft juft 
rod for every graffe would lend a Catcrpiller, andfo mflift 
our Province : yet once more let mceintreate to know at large 
the caufe of your Kings forrow. 

Hell. Sir, fir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am prevented. 

Enter c Marina . 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for- 
Welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly prefent r 
1 Hell. Shee’s a gallant L^dy. . 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Come of a gentle kinde 1 and noble ftocke, ' 

Ide wilh no better choife,and thinke me rarely wed 2 
Faire and all goodnefle that confifts in beauty , 

Expert even here , where is a kingly patient, 

Ifthatthy properousand artificial! fate, 

Caivdraw him but to anfwer thee in ought, 

Thy facred Phyficke fhall receive fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wilh. _ „ ..... , 

(Mar. Sit,I will ufe my uttermoft skill in his recovery, provi- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be fullered to 
come neere him. 

Lyf. Come, let us' leave her, and the gods make her profpe- 
rous. The Seng. 

Lyf. Markt he your Mufickc 

Mar. No, nor lookt on us. 

Lyf. See, fhe will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

Per, Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lc*‘d,that nere before invited eyes, bnt 
haye beene gazed on like a Comet : fhe fpeakes my Lord, that 
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Tenths Prime of Tyrel y 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both «, . 
Juftly weighed,though wayward Fortune did maligne my ft 
my derivation was from anceftors whoftood cquivolentJq! 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, and 
the world and auk ward cafualties, bound me in fervitude^ 
will, defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke s i 
w hilpers in mine eare, Goe not till he fpeake, * nd 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall m »- 
was it not thus, what lay you / ne >‘ 

Mar. I faid. My Lord, if you did know my parentage „ 
Would not doe me violence* a ' 011 

Per I do thinke fo, pray you turnc your eyes upon me v’a* 
like fome-thing that, what Countrey-woman heare of Lr 
rnewes? Clc 

cMar.^o, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally fcroucht 
icrth, and am no other than I appeare. 8 c 

^ £r '}. am § reat woe, and fhalf deliver weeping: m v dw 

reit wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my dau°hter miohr 
have beene : my Quecnes fquare browes, her Uature to an inch 
as wand-like ftrait, as filver voyc’ft, her eyes as jewell-like.and 
calf as richly, in pace another Imo. Whoftarves the cares fte 
feeaes,and makes them hungry, the more fhe gives them fnrch* 
where do you live? r > 

di£neSe h pi reIam bucaftran ^ r ’ from the decke you may 

<Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thefeen- 
oowmenrs which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I Ihould tell my hiflory, it would feeme like lies dif- 
camd in the reporting. 

cannoc come fr° m thee, for 
thou lookeft modeft as juftice, and thou feemft a P alias for the 
crowna truth to dwell in, I will bclceve thee,and make my fen- 

JSISfrf thy re *f I0n ? topoints that feeme impoflible, for tboa 
iooktthke one I loved indeed; what were thy friends ? Didlt 

w u hen J dld Pofli thee backe, which was w^n I 

^ r SS d fro m good difeent. 

So indeed I did. 

v .S- rr Perl 
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ferities Prime tfTyn, 

Per Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadft 
heene'toft rom wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts th/ 
.riefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

^ \j\Ur. Some luch thing I faid, and faid no more, but what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

cp„ Tell thy ftory, if thine confidered prove the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou^a man, and I have fuffered like a 
L r ie,vet thou doft looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and failing extremity out of ad, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name, my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 

thcc, Come fit by me. 
sjitar. My name is (Marina. 

Per. Oh I am mockt, and thou by fome infenced god lent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

. Mar. Patience good fir, or here lie ceafe. 

per. Nay ile be "patient, thou little know ft h®w thoudoeft 
ftartle me , to call thy felfe Marina, 

Mar. The name was given me by one that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

Per. How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marina ? 

Mar. You faid you would beleeve me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace, I willend here. 

Per, But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Have you a working pulfe, and arc no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on, where were you borne? 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

(Mar. Cald Marina , for I was borne at fea . 

Per. At fea t who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lycbertda hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per. O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foolcs withall. 

This cannot be my daughter ,buried,wel, where were you bred? 
lie heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never fa 
terruptyou. 

Mir, You fcorne, beleeve me twere beft I did give ores 
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Perkier prince Tyre, 

Pfr. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall dc. 
Hver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? wW 
were you bred ?? nerc 

Mar. The King my Father did in Tkarfus leave me,-.. 

Till cruell (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
1 o attempt it, who having dravg^ to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and refcn£a me, 

Brought me to Afetuline. 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke mean impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King 'Pericles , if good King Terkles be. 

Per. Hoe, HellicmuS ? 

Hell. Cals my Lord? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Molt wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maide is 
Ul fr V // C i s t0 t ^ iat ^ 1US hath made i&c weepe ? ’ 

nobly of her° W ^ lierCS the Re § ent lir Metalme , fpeaks 

Tf)f. She never would tell her parentage, 
eing demanded that, fire Would fit ftill and weepe. 

Cr ‘ On HcHtcanm, [trike me honored fir, give me a gafh, put 
me to preient paine, Ieaft this great fea of joyes rufliingupon 
me, ore-beare the fhores of my mortallity,and drowne me with 
dreir fweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tbarfus, 

And found at fea againe : O Hetlkanus , 
ovvne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods,as loud 
As thunder threatens us • tins is Marina. 

Jnrrr.Tr thy motl T rs namc ? tell me but that, 

Por truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleepe. 

Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Pertcles °* Tyre, bu t tell me now my 

'l ! i!'n? Seeiies name > as in the reft you faid, ^ 

Bhou haa beene Pod-liU.. a- iL J A’. 



ThX u n es name » as 10 the reft you faid, 

Thqp haa beene god-like per feft, theheire of Kihgdoraes 



An 




^.Ti^.TKVirwOTATnKIiESIj 



And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mer. Is it no more to be your daughter, than to fay, ray ; Mo- 
thers name was Tbaifa ? Tbaifa was my mother, who did end 

the minute I bes^n# . ... 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou art my chilpe. 

Give me frelh garments, mine owne Helhcanus, l he is not dead 
at Tbarfus, as [he fhould have beene by favage Cleon, {he fhall 
tell rhee all, when thou fhalt kneele, and juftifie in knowledge, 

[lie is thy very Princes; who is this? ... c 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Metalme, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Ter. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven bleftemy gyrle. 

But harke, what Muficks this Hellicamts ? my c Manna, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I heare none. 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my t Marina, 
Lyf. It is not good to croffe him, give him way. 

Ter. Rareft founds , do y e not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke {lumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwerto my juft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you. 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple (lands in Sphefns, 

Hie thee thither.and doe upon mine Alter facrifice. There when 
my maiden Priefts are met ‘together, before all the people re- 
sale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou lived in woe r doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

‘Per. Cdeftiall Dian, G oddeffe Argentine, 

I will obey thee ; HeUkams, . Hell, Sir 




Perl 








fey. My purpofe was for Tharfus, there to flrike 
The inhofpitable Cleon, but I am for other fervicc firft, 

T oward Ephefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones He tell why, frail we refrefr us fir upon your frore' 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede * 
Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a foore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You frail prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter f 0F 
it feemes you have becnc noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your armc. 

Per . Come my (Jflarina. Exeunt 

Enter Gower, 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me. 

For fach kindneffe muft releeve mee ; 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates, what frewes. 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made in CMetalin, 

To greete the King ; fo he thrived, 
is promifed to be wived 
1 o faire Marina, but in no wife, 

1 ill he had done his facrifice. 

As c Dian bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you alt confound. 

In fetherd briefenefTc fayles are fild. 

And wiflies fall out as thei’r wild 
At Ephefus the Temple fee, 

OarKingand all his company.’ 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doomed Exit. 

Per. HadeZ>^«, to perforine thy juft command, 
my felfe the King of Tyre. 

Se zSlffo” 1 - ^oumry, did wed at P^tapolu, the 

ame Thofa, acfeain childbed died foe, but brought forth a 

Maid 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

. . rolled Marina, whom O Goddetfe weares yet thy 

Maid chiiae can nurft -with Cleon, who at foure- 

ht CO murder, but her better ftarres taougta 
KCTey StSft whofe fiiore riding, ber fottuuetbrougbit 
S^&futwberebyber ow^moftcleute cumcm- 

V p c ‘ What meanes the woman* foe dybs, helpeGentktnen. 

• cer Sir if vou have told Dianaes Alter true, this is your wile, 
r % : Reverend appearer, no, I threw her over-boord with, 
thefe very armes. 

Cer. Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per. Tis moft certaine. . , 

Cer. Looke to the Lady ;0 free’s but over joyde. 

Barely in bluftring morne, this Lady was thro wne uponthw 
Chore. I opened the Coffin, found thefe rich jewels, recovered 
her, and placed her here in ‘ Dianacs Temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? _ r , 

Cer. Great fir, they frail be brought you to my houle, whe- 
ther I invite you, looke, Tkaifa is recovered. 

Thai. Olet me looke jf he be none of mine, my fanttity will 
to my fence bend no licencious eare, but curb it fpight of feeings 
0 my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him you fpeake , like him 
you are : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Ter, The voyce of dead Thaifa. 

Thai. That Thaifa am I, fuppofeddead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall T)ian ! 

Thai, Now I know you better, when wee with teares parted 
Tentapolu , the King my Father gave you fuch a ring. 

Ter. This, this, no more, you gods, your prefent kindneflc 
makes my paft miferies fport, you frail doe well that on the 
touching of her lips I may melt, and no more be feene ; O come, 
be buried afecond time within thefe armes. 

Mar, My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Per. Looke who fcneeles here, flefr of thy flefr Thaifa, thy 
burden at the fea,and call’d Marina, for foe was yeelded there. 

Thai, Bleft, and mine owne. 

I HeS, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Hell . Haile Madam, and my Queene. 

Thai. I know you not- 

Per. Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre J u 
behind an ancient fubftitnte ; can you remember what I cald tjf 
man, I have namdehimoft. 

Thai. T was Hellkamu then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thalfa^tbis is h Cc 
now doe I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibl’ 
prefervedf andwhoto thanke fbelides the gods) for this o re I 
miracle ? & 

Thai, Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
gods ihewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you 
Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver how this dead Queene re- 
lives ? 

Cer, I will my Lord, befeech yOufirff goe with me unto my 
houfe, where fliall be (howne yon all was found with her, how 
fhe came plac’d here in the temple, no needfull thing omitted 
Per. Pure Dim blelTe thee for thy vifxon, and will offer night 
oblations to thee.* Thaifa this Prince, the faire betrothed of 
your daughter, fliall marry her at Pentapo/is, and now this orna- 
ment that makes meelooke difmall, will, I clip to forme, and 
what this foureteene yearcs no razor toucht, to grace thy mar- 
riage day, lie beautifie. . . 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit ,Sir.;ny father’s 
dead. 

Ter. Heavens make a flat of him, yet there my Queene, wede 
celebrate their "Nuptials, and our;felves will in that Kingdome 
fpend our following dayes; our fonand daughter fh^llii \ Tym 
raigne. •. 

lord Ccritmn, we doe our longing .flay, 

To heare the reft untold, Sir, lead’s, the Way. 

B'xemt omnes. 

Enter Gower. 

3n Anti-ochusti nd his daughter, you have heard 
Qfm onft rous lull, the true and juft reward 

Ib 






Pericles Prince ofTyre. 

In TericleSy his Queene and daughter feene. 
Although affaylde with Fortune fierce and keenc 
^ Vcrtue preferd from fell deftruftions blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with j’oy at laft. 
In Hellicanas may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty .* 

In reverend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 
for wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
Of Pericles, to rage the City turne. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne : 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punifh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience ev ermore attending,. 

New joy waite on you 5 here our play hath ending. 
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